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Communication 


Author's Notes: 
This came to me earlier this year out of an idea to pair Tobi with Elias. Though the idea morphed into this 
instead. Thanks to Lia for the look over :) 


Elias stomped out of the dressing room, frustration written all over his face, in search of a beer. Or four. 


He shuffled between the various musicians and crew that littered the backstage area of Wacken. Eyes didn't 
see any of them at all, his mind too focused on yet another fight with Tony. He was getting tired of Tony going 
off to play with others while he sat backstage unaware. Especially since Tony never included him in any of it. 


Oh, but instead he got to hear all about it while they were together.. 


The guitarist grit his teeth and pushed past a group of people crowding around some random trailer in back. He 
wanted to get away from all of it, away from the crowds of people and away from Tony. Most times Tony was 
fine, but when he was immersed in a festival setting his eyes wandered and sought out anything that 
interested him, acting like a magpie, and leaving Elias to sit backstage and sulk. 


He was tired of it, hence the fight this afternoon. In fact, he told Tony just what he thought of such things. 


And what did it earn him? A screaming match and Tony vowing to never talk to him again. Just perfect. 


Elias stopped and sighed before entering the beer garden for some much needed refreshment. If there was 
anything in this world that would make him forget the frustration - it was beer. 


Hands reached out to grab two glasses off the counter and eyes searched for an empty table. The last thing 


he needed was someone else yammering in his ear. He just wanted to be alone. 
RK 

"Earth to Tobi." 

Tobi shook out of his daze and glanced over at Andre. "Huh? Did you say something?" 
Andre chuckled at him. "No, nothing important. What has you so captivated?" 


"Oh, well, its nothing. | was just watching that sad looking guy over there shuffle around with two beers and 
sit down at an empty table. He looks awfully sad for someone waiting for a friend to arrive." 


Andre watched the man down the first glass in one gulp. "Somehow, | don't think he's waiting for a friend. He 
looks like he's trying to get drunk” 


Tobi frowned. "| wonder why? Not that | care or anything.but why drown your sorrows in such a public place 


if you want to be alone?" 


"I have no idea Maybe he's just avoiding a particular person and not everyone in general? That's much easier 


to do in this crowd." 

Tobi stared at the man some more. "Yeah, maybe." 

Andre chuckled to himself. "You're going to go bug him, aren't you?" 

Tobi looked back over at Andre in surprise. "What? No, | was just musing, that's all." 


"Right. Too bad | don't believe you. Seeing someone at Wacken unhappy is going to bug you. And when you get 


bugged, you think you can try to fix it somehow. Losing clothes factors in there somewhere, I'm sure.’ 
Tobi scoffed. "Why do you always think l'm after a fuck when | look at another guy? Am | that transparent?" 
Andre laughed at his innocent expression. "Yes, you are." 


"Yeah well, I'm not. l'm just going to watch and that's all." 


"Fair enough. Want another beer? Mine is empty." 

Tobi shook his head. "No, I'm fine." 

Andre climbed off the bench and headed for the beer counter. He grabbed another beer and turned around to 
look back at Tobi. A chuckle escaped his lips when he spotted Tobi get up from the bench and head toward the 
sad guy. 

RK 

Elias stared at the two empty glasses on the table and frowned. It hadn't helped at all. The pain was still there 
and would probably be there even after a hundred beers. He put his arms on the table and rested his chin on 


them. 


A string of German rattled off nearby and he paid it no heed. The bench dipped underneath him and he looked 
over to spot a short haired guy sitting next to him. 


He sighed and buried his head into his arm. "I don't want company." 


"Oh, you speak English. | though you were German That's why | asked if you wanted company in German 
before sitting down" 


Elias pulled his head up to look at the man. Short brown hair covered his round head, his clothes flashy and 
odd littered his petit form. "I'm Finnish, not German" 


"Well, that would explain why you don't understand German. Though | can't say | know much about Finnish, a lot 


of vowels and hardly any consonants" 
The man chuckled to himself at his own joke but Elias buried his head back into his arms. 
"So, what's wrong 

"| dont want company" 


"Yeah, you said that already. But you're sitting in the middle of a beer garden. Why not drink back in the 


trailer?" 
Elias looked up again and stared at the man in disbelief. "What does it matter? Why are you bugging me?" 
The man smiled at him. "| don't like seeing hot guys sad. And you look like you could use someone to talk to." 


Elias opened his mouth up to say something and then closed it, only to open it again. "Who are you?" 


"My name's Tobi. And you are?" 

"You're not going to leave me alone, are you?" 

Tobi chuckled. "Nope. So what's up?" 

Elias sighed. "My name is Elias." 

‘Nice to meet you, Elias. So, why the need to drink yourself into oblivion? I'm guessing it's a bandmate." 
"He frustrates the hell out of me, he just does what he pleases and doesn't care about my feelings." 
Tobi grinned at Elias. "Let me guess, you're involved with this bandmate?" 

Elias nodded. "Yeah. Why? | don't fucking now. It just happened one night" 


"That tends to happen in our line of work. Hell, thats how it happened with mine. We were friends for years 
and then one night we ended up in bed together." 


"Yeah, thats what happened with this. Well, we weren't friends, but you get the idea” 

Tobi turned on the bench to face Elias. "Yeah, | do. So, he's taking you for granted?" 

Elias snorted. "Always. He thinks he can do what he pleases and it won't affect me. l'm tired of it” 

"He's the singer, isn't he?" 

The guitarist stared at Tobi in shock. "How..how did you know that?" 

Tobi chuckled and patted Elias on the arm. "We all tend to do that. We think that we can push and push and 
that the others won't push back. Its when they push back that we start to get defensive. You pushed back, 
didn't you?" 

Elias nodded. "Yeah, | did. We got into a screaming match because of it. | told Tony that | didn't like being left 
out when he'd go off and play with his friends. He would never ask me if | wanted to join in, he just assumed | 
wouldn't care." 

"Tony? Wait, are you in Sonata Arctica?" 


"Yeah, l'm the guitarist." 


Tobi cocked his head to the side. "I thought you had red hair?" 


Elias sighed and stared down at the table. "No that's Jani, the previous one. I'm the new one." 


"That would explain why | don't remember seeing you before. And you're with Tony. Ouch," he hissed. "He never 
struck me as being easy to be with." 


Elias laughed bitterly. "He's not. But for some fucked up reason | want to be with him anyway. Even if he 


frustrates me to the point of wanting to strangle him." 


Tobi chuckled and took a swig of his beer. "If relationships were easy, there would be no challenge. Face it Elias, 


it wouldn't be nearly as interesting if you didn't have conflict at some point." 


The guitarist leaned his head back down on his arms. "I just want him...fuck, | don't know what | want him to do. 


That's the problem. | just want to be with him and that's it" 


"Have you ever tried to push the fact? Not like you did today, but like say you're going with without waiting 


for him to ask you." 
"Well..well, no. | don't want to make him angry." 


Tobi chuckled. “Elias, you need to push back on this. Otherwise he's just going to walk all over you. It's one thing 
to be respectful and another to be used like an old toy." 


Elias shook his head. "You don't understand. | can't just say that I'm going with him without asking first. I'm not 
that kind of guy." 


"Then your relationship will never change. If you don't push back, Tony will continue to do it and you'll get more 


and more frustrated. | know you don't want that from what you've said so far." 


Elias hesitated before answering. "l'm scared. If | push back and it ends badly, I'll never forgive myself. Plus | 
don't want to hurt the band with this." 


Tobi sighed. "Sounds like you're thinking about how they would feel and not how you would. Elias, start thinking 


about yourself for once. What do you want?" 


"You don't know what you want. You're so used to protecting those you care about that it's irrelevant in your 


mind. It's not. The sooner you realize that, the sooner you'll be happy.” 
Elias‘ head hung down, fingers playing with the bottom of his shirt. "l.l don't know how to change it” 


Tobi leaned against Elias‘ shoulder and smiled. "Yes, you do. You just have to take it one step at a time. It won't 


change overnight." 
"Um, thanks." 


The singer smiled. "Eh, it's no problem. Happy to be... 


He didn't finish his sentence, cut off by Elias' soft lips on his own. They brushed against a few times and then 
away just as quickly. 


Tobi opened his eyes and stared at Elias dumbfounded. Small smile curved around Elias’ lips as he looked back. 


A chuckle broke the tension. "| knew you two would kiss at some point, but | didn't think he'd make the first 


move." 

Elias looked up into the blackest eyes he'd ever seen "Who..who are you?" 
Andre grinned and pointed at Tobi. "I'm his partner in crime." 

‘Oh, um, nice to meet you." 


"Likewise. Though | hate to break this up, but Tobi and | need to meet with the production stuff about 


tomorrow night." 
Elias nodded. "Oh yeah, that's cool. Um, | was going to head back to the trailers anyway." 


Tobi grinned at him and got up from the bench. "It was nice chatting with you, Elias. You're even better looking 


when you smile." 

The guitarist blushed despite himself. "Um, yeah, thanks. | guess | needed it" 

Tobi started to walk away with Andre and stopped to turn around. "Hey Elias." 

Elias looked up at Tobi. "Yeah?" 

"Let me know it goes with Tony. I'll be here until Sunday if you want to talk more." 

A bright smile lit up Elias' face. "I will. Hopefully it will go well, assuming he talks to me again" 


Andre chuckled at him. "Did he threaten you with that? Trust me, if he's anything like Tobi, he'll break as soon 


as he sees you.” 


Tobi looked over at Andre. "Hey now!" 


Andre pulled Tobi closer to him. "Are you denying it?" 

| did not break right away. It took time." 

Andre glanced over at Elias. "Yeah, about ten minutes." 

Elias chuckled at the two of them. "Is it always like this with you two?" 
Andre wiggled his eyebrows. "No, it's worse." 

Tobi rolled his eyes. "Anyway. Good luck, Elias." 


He watched them walk away, giggling and poking at each other the whole way. A smile played on his lips until 
they disappeared out of sight. He took a deep breath and pushed himself up from the table. 


IK 

Elias stumbled back to the trailer. He bit his lip and pushed the door open His eyes adjusted to the darkness of 
the trailer, scanning for anyone inside. He was all set to walk back out when arms wrapped around his waist 
and Tony's small frame burrowed against his body. 

"Missed you." 

Elias let the small pair of hands roll up his chest and onto his shoulders. Lips traced along his neck, kissing a 
pattern with a tongue in its wake. The lips made them way up to Elias’ own and kissed him. He let himself be 
lost in the kiss, like he always had when Tony commanded his body. Talented fingers slipped under his shirt, 
teasing his nipples and chest. He moaned into the kiss, wanting more of Tony on his lips. 

That's when the nagging voice of Tobi in the back of his mind made its presence known. 

Elas, you need to push back on this. Otherwise he's just going fo walk all over you 

He stopped the kiss and pushed Tony away. 


The singer gaped at him. "What..what are you doing?" 


"| can't do this anymore." 


Elias took a deep breath. "Because you take me for granted. l'm tired of being just a plaything.” 


"When have | ever said that? You're not a plaything.’ 


Tony tried to walk closer to Elias but the guitarist evaded him and stood by the wall 
‘Im tired of just making you happy. What about me? Do you even care?" 


The singer stared at him dumbfounded. "Where did this come from? Of course | care about you. Why would 
you think this? Elias, you..you mean the world to me." 


"Do I? You wouldn't know it when you go off and leave me alone." 
Tony sighed. "So we're back on this again" 
Anger flashed on Elias‘ eyes. "Yes, we're fucking back on this again!" 


The singer sat down on the bed and stared at the floor. "I was hoping.hoping this was out of your system. | 
guess it's not" 


"Is never going to get out of my system, Tony. This is fucking up our relationship in every way possible." 
Tony bit his lip. "What do you want me to say? | was wrong? | can't. | did what | wanted to do. If it hurt you in 
the process, then I'm sorry. But I'm not going to stop seeing my friends because you want to be with me 
every waking moment." 

‘Its not." Elias stopped and took a deep breath. "It's not just seeing them Tony, you're fucking them as well 
You make it sound like you're just going out for a couple beers. | can smell them on you when you come back. 


How the fuck do you expect me to react to that?" 


"Well, definitely not like you're reacting now. It's always been like this with them. Just because I'm with you, it 
doesn't mean it has to change." 


Elias scoffed at him. "Of course not, why should you change? Who the fuck cares if your lover doesn't like it? 
What the hell does he matter anyway, right?" 


"What do you want from me? Because it's obvious you can't accept me for who | am." 
‘| want you to care, to care about me. Something you obviously can't do." 
Tony sighed and looked up at Elias. "I do care about you. I've never felt like this for anyone before." 


"Then fucking show me! Show me that you actually care about my feelings. I'm not expecting a miracle, just 
something. I'm tired of being frustrated all of the time." 


"Then leave. If | make you so crazy, then end it. Walk out that door and never come back" 


Elias gaped at him. "You would throw this away that easily?" 

Tony shook his head. "No, you misunderstood me. I'm not asking you to leave, | was giving an alternative to 
being frustrated. If | annoy you this much, then it's going to spill over into the band at some point. And then it 
will turn into what it was with Jani. If you end it now, then maybe it won't. That's what I'm saying.’ 


"So you can just give up on this? Six months of relationship down the drain and it means nothing to you." 


"It does fucking mean something to me, how many times do | have to say that! The only reason we're having 


this argument is because | sleep around with my friends. Its got nothing to do with my feelings for you." 
"Doesn't it? If you had feelings for me, you wouldn't do that in the first place. You wouldn't need them for 
that, you'd need only me. But that would mean you'd be giving yourself to one person and that just can't 
happen in your mind, can it?" 

Tony closed his eyes and rubbed his forehead with his fingers. "We're just going around and around with this. 
We both want different things and will fight to get them. Maybe we need a break from each other, some time 
to just think about it" 


Elias shook his head. "No, we'll deal with this now. Either include me in these fucks or it's over. Those are your 


choices." 
Tony opened his eyes and stared at Elias. "You can't expect me to answer that? | can't" 


"Too bad, | tired of playing your games. Make your decision” 


‘Its never been fair." Elias shrugged. "It's over then. Goodbye." 


Tony opened his mouth to say something but nothing came out. Instead he wrapped his arms around his body, 


warming the chill running down his spine. 


The guitarist watched him and waited for Tony to say something. He swallowed the lump in his throat and 
grabbed his bags off the floor of the trailer. "Ill go bunk with Tommy." 


Tony said nothing in response, still busy staring at the wall, avoiding Elias’ eyes. 
Elias took one last look at Tony and walked out. 


The door clicked shut and Tony slid off the bed onto his knees. Tears streaked down his face, arms squeezed 


tight around his shivering form. 


"Goodbye." 


9 EEE KK 


Elias didn't head for Tommy's trailer, instead making a beeline for Marko and Henkka's trailer. He pulled open 
the door and walked inside. 


Henkka was in the midst of giving Marko a blowjob when he arrived. Marko took one look at Elias and stopped 


Henkka's movement: 
"What the fuck, Make?" 

"Look over there.” 

Henkka followed to where Elias was standing and gasped. "Shit Elias, whats wrong?” 

Elias looked at them and frowned, tears weaved their way down his face. "It's over" 

Marko sworn and climbed off the bed, quickly zipping his pants to head out of the room 

Henkka called after him. "Make, where you are you going” 

"The same place | always go when these two fight - to Tony's room: 

Elias stared at him. "But.but it's his fault for this” 

Marko snorted at him. "I takes two fo argue. As far as | know, you're both at fault" 

With that, Marko exited the trailer. 

Elias‘ face crumbled up and fell to his knees on the hard floor. "All | wanted was for him to admit that he 


cared. | was just trying to do what Tobi told me earlier today. He said to push back on Tony or I'll get walked 


over.” 


Henkka walked over to Elias and stroked his head. "Well, Tobi's advice sucks at this point. Especially if this is the 


outcome of it." 


FEKE KE KK 


Marko found Tony face down on the floor crying. His body had slid from his knees to his belly. Each choked sob 
racked his tiny form. The bassist scooped Tony off the floor and into his arms. Tony burrowed into Marko's 
neck and gasped for a breath between sobs. 


"Why is it that | always have to take your side for these fights? Why can't you two just get the fuck along? 
You belong with each other and yet neither of you can be in the slightest bit happy. Explain that to me." 


Tony sniffed. "We're not made for each other. It's as simple as that, and | was a idiot to think otherwise." 


"Bullshit! Spare me the guilt trip, 've heard it many times before. The real reason you're here and he's not is 


because you're a stubborn bastard. Always have to get your way and everyone else be damned." 
"Why am | always the one that gets yelled at? Isn't he at fault too?" 


Marko snorted "As | told him, you're both at fault. Too stupid to realize that you need each other and keep on 


making each other crazy.’ 


Tony tried to wiggle out of Marko's arms but the bassist held on tighter. "Let me go, Make. I'm done listening 
to you bitch at me." 


"Not a chance. Tony, what the fuck were you thinking by breaking up with him?" 


‘| didn't! He..he broke up with me. That's why it hurts so much. It's like he's ripped out my heart with his bare 
hands." 


Make gaped at him. "He what? Elias broke up with you? Then why the hell is he in my room crying?" 
Tony's hand went over his heart. "He's.he's crying? Fuck" 


"He's always crying when this crap happens. You just don't see it because you're too busy feeling sorry for 
yourself. Grow the fuck up, Tony. And while you're at it, start paying attention to his feelings for once." 


"I told you we're not right for each other! l'm too stubborn as you put it and he's just so..so frustrating. He 
drives me up the wall with his passive-aggressiveress, always waiting until | say something but never 
bothering to speak up." 

"And have you actually fold him this?" 


Tony's head hung down, red curls covering his face. "No, | haven't. As stupid as it sounds, | thought he might 
leave if | did." 


Marko snorted "Well, he's already done that. Now it's time for you to tell him how you really feel, instead of 
deflecting it every chance you get." 


‘Its not that easy. Hell, you and Henkka make it look easy but it's not." 


A laugh rang out in the room. "Are you kidding me? You think it's easy to date Henkka? The man is a walking 
low self-esteem machine. It took years for him to realize that | cared about him and not just about the sex. It 
wasn't easy at all. No good relationship truly is." 

"I just want to be happy and with him." 


"Then why are you still sitting here? Go tell him that." 


Tony twisted his fingers in his lap. "I'm afraid. What if..what if he doesn't care? What if | expose myself and 


it's not enough?" 
Make sighed and stroked Tony's head laying on his shoulder. "Then it wasn't enough. The most important thing 
is that you tried, even if it might not work. It's better than sitting here feeling sorry for yourself and denying 


me sex with my lover." 


The singer rolled his eyes. "Yeah like you're not getting enough sex with Henkka already. You poor deprived 
thing." 


‘Its the principle of the thing. Come on, it's time to go tell him." 


Make climbed off the floor and dragged Tony up along with him. The singer took a deep breath and wiped away 


the tears from his face. 

"Ready?" 

Tony shook his head. "No. But its not like | have a choice." 

"No, not really. | will keep bugging you until you do it and | know you don't want that." 

"Hell no, you can be a pain in the ass when you want to be." 

Marko grinned. "Stop making me blush and get moving." 

Tony nodded and headed for the door, only to stop right before. "Make, what if this destroys the band?" 

The bassist thought for a moment. "Let's hope it doesn't” 

9 EE EK 

Henkka sat next to Elias on the bed. The guitarist's head was leaning on his shoulder, his hand absently stroked 


the long brown hair flowing down A click of the door diverted Henkka attention up at the two men standing 
there. 


Elias grimaced at the painful memories of tonight playing in his head and closed his eyes. "I love him, Henkka" 
The keyboardist glanced over at Make for help but he just shook his head 

"Even if he makes me crazy and crying at the same time." 

Henkka chuckled. "I can understand that." 

"Does Make do something that makes you crazy?" 


Henkka grinned and eyed Marko over the top of Elias‘ head. "He makes chewing sounds when he sleeps. It always 
wakes me up in the dead of night and | have trouble getting back to sleep again" 


Elias laughed. "Really? So does Tony. Well, not chewing sounds but like sucking sounds. At first | thought he 
might be sucking on a finger or something, but he was just sucking on his lips. It's really annoying when he falls 
asleep first" 

"Imagine if they were in the same room sleeping together." 

The guitarist giggled at the image. "My god, it would be unbearable. Like a messed up symphony.’ 

Henkka chuckled in Marko's direction. "Totally." 

"I do not chew in my sleep." 

Elias‘ head shot up, startled by Marko's deep voice. His eyes went wide when he saw Tony standing beside him. 
Henkka loosened his grip on Elias and started to get up. 

Marko shook his head. "No Henkka, don't move. We're not leaving until Tony says what he came here to say." 
"Do you really think that's a good idea? Us being here is going to make them nervous. Wait, | have an idea 
Henkka let go of Elias and got up from the bed. He walked up to Marko and grabbed him by the arm. "We're 


going in the bathroom to let you guys have some privacy. We can still hear you in there, so be sure to say 


something before Make comes back in knocks your heads together." 
"But..but.but" 
"Shut up, Make. Let them have privacy. Plus | have another idea for the bathroom too." 


Marko caught the devious grin on the Henkka's lips and stopped protesting. They walked into the bathroom and 
shut the door. Shuffling inside and groans wafted through the door frame. 


Tony chuckled and rolled his eyes. "Nice one, Henkka. Distract him with sex." 
Elias grinned a little and looked back at the ground in front of him. 


Tony sighed and walked over to the bed to sit down next to Elias. "There's so much | want to say but nothing 


is coming out." 
Elias said nothing, still staring at the floor. 


Tony watched him, eyes taking in the lines etched into his forehead from frowning. He had to force himself to 


not reach out and hold Elias, make the frown go away once and for all 

A gasp came from the bathroom, soft thumps against the door. 

Marko moaned his pleasure. "Oh..fuck yeah. And Tony, | dont hear you talking! 

Tony turned to face the wall. "Like you could hear anything over the grunts! 

Henkka chuckled. "He does have a point" 

"Stay out of it Henkka, but | didn't say to stop what you were doing’ 

"Dirty bastard. Come on Tony, just tell him" 

Elias snorted. "There's nothing he can tell me to make it better. He's already wasted that chance. 
Tony's eyes drifted shut, heart racing inside his chest. "I dorit want this to be over" 

"Im tired of fighting you, Tony. m tired of feeling like shit for telling you how | feel and you not caring’ 


A frown deepened on Tony's face. "I.| do care. Elias, you..you keep me sane on tour. | know that you will always 


be nearby to comfort me 

Elias shook his head. "But not enough apparently. If | keep you sane, then what exactly do your friends do?" 
Tony took a deep breath. "They're a release, nothing more. Thats all they've ever been" 

"So Im just a security blanket and nothing else. 


Tony opened his eyes. "No, that's not it. You're way more than that. | just..l just sometimes need to get away 
and do something different. It.it doesn't mean that | care less for you.” 


Elias sighed. "So | am your plaything then, only needed when we aren't at festivals or near your friends. Thanks 


for that." 


Tony grabbed Elias' hand and pressed it against his chest. "No, you aren't. How can | make you realize that you 
mean something special to me? Yes, I've been fucking my friends for years but | was miserable after that 
whole Jani mess. Even they couldn't make me happy, sex was just on automatic pilot. And then you came into 
the band..| was so taken with you. Suddenly everything that made touring miserable for me was brightened. 
You did that, not messing around with my friends. You made me happy again." 


"Then why Tony? Why still continue to fuck them if you know it makes me unhappy? Or do you care?" 
"Because..because l'm scared. Not of losing them as friends, just going on without them. They've been a part of 
my touring experience for years and | don't know if | can handle it without them. And yes, | do care and | now 
know it makes you unhappy. But its not like you've told me over and over. Today was the first time you've 


said something." 


Elias bit down on his lip. "I was hoping that it would stop, that | would make you happy enough to end it. But | 
was stupid to think you'd change." 


Tony scoffed "I can't change if | don't know what it is that you want me to change into. Marko yells at me for 
hiding things but you've been hiding this for months. Why today? Why now?" 


"|. don't know. | guess I'd had enough of it. | finally got tired of being pushed to the side for others. And what 


Tobi said made sense, even if | didn't want to admit it." 

Tony frowned at him. "Tobi? The singer for Edguy?" 

"I think so, l'm not really sure. Short guy with short brown hair. | was talking to him after the first fight. Well, 
more like he was talking at me and | was listening. He told me that | needed to push back, because singers try 
and test the limits of how much they can push in their relationships. | figured that this was something | 
needed to push back on Its the only thing that truly makes me unhappy around you." 


"That does make sense. But, if you're unhappy with me, fucking tell me. Even if you think it will hurt and even 


if | complain to the heavens afterward." 
Elias nodded. "Ok, | will” 
A scream rang out in the bathroom followed by a loud grunt right after it. 


Tony rolled his eyes and removed his hand from the top of Elias' on his chest. His eyes fluttered when Elias’ 
fingers slid down the middle of his sternum toward his belly. 


The bathroom door opened and the two stumbled out with grins on their faces. 


Make stopped short and watched Elias feel down Tony's chest one finger at a time. "Hey! Do that in your own 


room, will you." 
Henkka chuckled. "No, don't stop. It might turn out good." 


Tony rolled his eyes for a second time and got up from the bed. "And I'll take my leave now. I'm not your 
evening entertainment. Not like you needed any judging by the groaning." 


He held out his hand to Elias. "Ready? Or do you still want to bunk with Tommy?" 


Make snorted. "I wouldn't if | were you. He and Punkki get very vocal at times. | know, we've had a room next 


door and they were louder than we were 
Elias rose an eyebrow. ‘ls that even possible?" 

Henkka leaned up against he wall and laughed hard. "It takes skill, but it can be done" 

Elias stared at Tony's hand, one that he'd held so many times in the past. He sighed and reached out to take it 


Tony released the trapped breath inside his chest and pulled Elias off the bed. They eyed each other for a 
moment before being shoved out by Make. 


"Get going you two and no more fighting, ok? At least wait until tomorrow if you do." 


The singer snorted at him. "Thanks so much, you bastard. Try not to fuck your brains out after we leave. We 


are next door, in case you've forgotten’ 
Make gave Tony a sly grin "Death by fucking your brains out. | can't think of a better way to go. 
Henkka rolled his eyes. "Unless you're the person who is still alive" 

"Hmmm, there is that 

FEFE 


Tony woke up alone and freezing. He pulled the blankets over his small body and felt around for Elias. A sigh 
escaped his lips when the guitarist was nowhere to be found in the trailer. 


He pushed himself up to a sitting position and shivered under the thin covers. Memories of yesterday played 
out in his head, making him frown. He wanted so much to be able to erase the past and just start all over 
with Elias. Be back to how they were when the first fell for each other, only concerned with finding a place 


alone to kiss and touch away from the others. 


Those days were over, even if Tony didn't want to admit it. They'd grown up and grown apart. So much so that 


Tony wondered if it would ever been the same again, if their relationship was over. 

The bathroom door creaked open and Elias walked into the room wearing nothing but a small towel around his 
waist. He rummaged around in his duffel bag for some clothes, totally unaware that Tony was watching him 
from behind. 

If there was one thing that Tony couldn't stop, it was watching Elias. No matter how hard he tried, he'd never 
be able to take his eyes off him. Spotting every muscle in Elias’ back work while he dug around for some 
underwear. He wanted to just climb out of bed and walk over there, pull Elias‘ towel off and have his way with 
him. 

But he didn't. He just sat there and watched while guilt and pain raced through his heart. 

Elias found what he was looking for and turned around. "Oh, hey.’ 

Tony met his eyes. "Hey." 

"Um, | just got out of the shower. There should be some hot water left in it for you." 

"Thanks." 

Elias flashed a small smile. "Sure, no problem." 


He turned around and began to get dressed with his back to Tony. 


The singer sighed and climbed off the bed. He stopped to watch Elias some more, resisting the urge to just 
tackle him with kisses. The frown deepened on his face as he made his way to the bathroom. 


He walked into the bathroom and was hit with a wall of Elias‘ smell. Hands reached around and stripped off 
what little clothing he had on and climbed into the shower. Hot streaming water beat against his tired body, 
working out the tense muscles on his chest. He stared forward and tried not to imagine Elias opening the 


bathroom door and climbing in with him. 


A click of the trailer door echoed in the small bathroom. Water brushed up against Tony's face, washing away 
the stream of tears that fell uncontrollably. 


3 REE EK 


Elias stared down at his food, his stomach turning with each passing minute. His eyes looked up and stared at 
the empty seat around the table. He sighed and tried to ignore the worry creeping across his body. 


Ville returned and shook his head. "I don't know where he is. He's not in the trailer or backstage that | could 


see.’ 
Marko frowned and glanced over at Elias. "What happened last night? Did you fight again?" 

Elias sighed. "No, we didn't. We just went to bed" 

"But you had sex, right?" 

Elias shook his head. "No, we just went to bed. We got back, got undressed and fell asleep." 

Marko stared at him. "You didn't even kiss?" 

"No, we didn't." 

"Why the fuck not? | thought you two were fine again" 

Elias shrugged his shoulders. "I don't know. We just..didn't" 

"This needs to get fixed before we go onstage, otherwise we're going to sound like shit. Tony will be too busy 
angsting about you, you'll be too busy trying to ignore him, and rest of us will be resisting the urge to knock 
both of your heads together.” 

"Hey Elias." 

Elias looked up at Tobi and gave him a small smile. "Hey Tobi." 

"So did you push back?" 

"Yeah, | did." 

Tobi rose an eyebrow. "And how did it go?" 

"Well, um." 


"That good, eh? Well, it's going to take time. | know you feel like shit for it, but it needed to be done. Hopefully 


he'll understand that at some point" 
Marko looked up and growled. "So you're Tobi." 
Tobi swallowed the lump in his throat. "Yes, I'm Tobi. And you are?" 


I'm the man who is resisting the urge to kick the crap out of you for making our band a mess. Next time you 


want to give out advice? Don't." 


"lIl remember that, but did it work? Did Tony actually respond and open up? I'm betting he did. You're just 
angry becouse you didn't do it first 


Marko growled and started to get up before Henkka stopped him. 


"No killing other musicians, Make." The keyboardist glanced over at Tobi. "Look, | understand what you tried to 


do, but it's only made things worse. Tony is missing and we go on stage in four hours." 


"Shit. Ironically | was coming over to ask Elias if he'd seen Andre. And now Tony is missing too. You don't think 
he'd ditch a show?" 


Marko shook his head. "No, he would never. Even when we were going through the Jani hell, he still went on 
stage to make the fans happy, despite being miserable the whole time. There's no way he's going to not show 
up. But that's not the problem. The problem is, we're not going to be a whole band if he and Elias are 


miserable." 


"You've tried the trailers and all that? Sadly, there are a ton of places to hide out at Wacken. Hell, he could be 


in the crowds or somewhere not backstage." 


Marko glared at Tobi. "For your sake, you better hope that he's not doing something stupid. Because if he is, 


I'm coming for your head first" 


FEKE EK KK 


Tony sat on the ground and pulled out clumps of grass to toss around. He stared at the musicians milling 
about and sighed. His eyes traveled down to the watch on his wrist. Four more hours until the show, four 
more hours until he was onstage with Elias again. He yanked a big piece of grass up and hurdled it off to the 
side, tears filled his eyes, forcing him to close them. 


"Let me guess, Tobi's brilliant plan backfired?" 

Tony opened his eyes and glanced up. "Andre?" 

The Brazilian singer sat down next to Tony and nodded. "That's me. But you look like shit.” 

"| don't want to talk about it" 

Andre shrugged. "Fair enough. | told Tobi that it wasn't going to work out like he thought it would. Not 
everyone in this world is like me and Tobi. Every relationship is different because the people in it are different. 


What works for us, might turn into disaster for someone else. And since you're nowhere near Elias, l'm 


guessing this was a disaster." 


"Yeah." 
Andre brushed his long black hair out of his face and over his shoulder. "So what happened?" 


Tony sighed. "I don't know. One minute we can't get enough of each other and the next we're fighting and barely 
speaking." 


"Well, that just sounds like you've changed. It happens." 


"| don't want it to change. | want it to stay like it was when we first started, so into each other that nothing 


else mattered" 

Andre chuckled. "That's not going to happen. Nothing stays the same forever, it has to change at some point. 
Sometimes it changes slowly over time and sometimes it's fast and sudden. The problem is, you can never 
predict when it's going to change unless you caused the change in the first place.” 

"Is that what you think I've done? I'm sure Elias blamed me for everything.’ 

Andre shook his head. "It's not my job to judge people. | try to take the good and the bad with everyone. From 
what | learned from Tobi, Elias was unhappy with something you've been doing for a while. Sounds to me that 
Elias is the one who changed and not you." 

"Yeah." 

"Then maybe you just need to change as well." 

Tony sighed. "It's not that simple. | don't know if | can" 

"Do you love him?" 


"Yes," he said quickly. "Yes, of course." 


"Then what's the problem? If you love him, then there should be no hesitation when it comes to that sort of 
thing." 


Tony shook his head. "You don't understand." 
"Then make me understand. There's obviously more than you're telling me." 


Tony hesitated. "In order for me to change, | need to give up something. The very thing that Elias is angry 


about. | don't know if | can. It's been a part of my life for a long time." 


"Getting laid? Thats what | heard from Tobi. You've been sneaking off with other guys and screwing around 


while Elias is left behind. Unless | got it wrong?" 
Its more than that. Yes, I've been getting laid but it's with people that I've been friends with for years. It's 
not like I'm seeking out groupies or something. And it's only when we're at festivals, it doesn't happen at our 


regular shows." 


"And you're horny enough to not be able to give that up? Even if it hurts him? | have to wonder if you really 
love Elias or you're just trying to tell yourself that you do." 


Tony turned to Andre, frustration written all over his face. "I do love him, it's not some figment of my 


imagination. Why are people always doubting that?" 


"Maybe because you don't show it. Try showing it to Elias for once. Let him know that he's the only one for 


you. The only reason he's doubting it is because you're giving him enough reasons to." 

Tony's head hang down. "I've tried, it's just not enough." 

"No Tony, you haven't. You wouldn't be here with me if you wanted that. You'd be with him pleading to give 
you another chance. You've already written off this relationship without doing anything to fix it. I'll ask you 
again, do you love him? Because from what I've heard, you don't." 

"| do fucking love him!" 

Andre smiled at the outburst. "Then why are you still sitting here with me? Get up and go tell him that." 
Tony picked at the grass. "And if it's not enough?" 

"That doesn't matter. Telling him that you love him does. Don't dwell on stuff that hasn't happened yet." 
Tony snorted. "You sound like Make." 

"Does he want to kick you in the ass too? Because if he does, then | agree with him." Andre climbed off the 
ground and hauled Tony up to his feet. "Now go and tell him how you feel. | don't care how you do it, just do 
iH" 

Tony nodded and started to walk away. He stopped and turned around. "Um, thanks." 

Andre grinned wide. "You're welcome." 


9 EE KK 


Elias pushed around the food on his plate and worried about Tony. In the midst of moving a piece of chicken to 
the side for the tenth time, a hand appeared on his wrist. He glanced up and gasped. 


"Tony! Where have you been? We've been looking for you." 


The singer grinned and pulled Elias up from his chair. "Sorry, | didn't mean to make you worry." His arms 


wrapped around Elias‘ solid form. 

The guitarist swallowed the lump in his throat and looked down at him. "Um, hi.” 

"Hey." 

Tony leaned up and kissed Elias straight on the lips. Elias‘ arms wrapped around Tony's form immediately, 
pulling him closer to his body. Lips brushed against each other, tongues feeling out and touching like it was the 
very first time. 

"Am | late?" 


Tobi jumped and turned to his right. "Andre! You scared the fuck out of me!" 


Andre's arms slid around Tobi's waist, pulling the smaller man's back against his chest. "Sorry about that. | just 
wanted to be sure | didn't miss anything." 


"Huh? | don't understand." 


The singer nuzzled against Tobi's ear and placed a kiss on the exposed neck. "| wanted to make sure Tony did 


what | told him to do. And it looks like he did from how fast they're kissing.” 
Tobi's mouth fell open "You..what? But..but..how?" 

A deep chuckle echoed in Tobi's ear. "Does it matter?" 

"Mmmm, not if you keep touching me like that it doesn't” 


Andre slid his hand down the front on Tobi's shirt one inch at a time. "Then maybe we should find somewhere 
less public." 


"Um, ok." 
"| think | broke your brain" 
"Wha?" 


Andre kissed along Tobi's neck, leaving a wet trail in his wake. "But before we do that, | need to find a guy 


named Make." 


Tobi shuddered in Andre's arms. "Oh fuck, not that guy. He creeps me the fuck out.” 
Andre chuckled and let go of Tobi. "Does he? Then | definitely need to meet him. Which one is he?" 


Tobi sighed. "He's the mean looking one over at their table. The one next to the guy with the freaky looking 
beard." 


3 EE EK 


The Brazilian wandered over to the Sonata Arctica table and looked around for one that might constitute as 
mean looking to Tobi. He gave up after deeming them all rather cuddly-looking. "Which one is Make?" 


Marko looked up and raised an eyebrow. "I am. And you are?" 
Henkka rolled his eyes at the shameless, lust-filled look covering Marko's face but said nothing. 


Andre chuckled at the expression. "I'm Andre and | assume the guy to your left is used to you mentally 
undressing everyone?" 


Marko laughed. "You could say that. What do you want with me?" 

‘Nothing really, | just wanted to meet the guy who | supposedly talk like. At least according to your singer.” 
The bassist goped at him. "Wait, what?" 

"Your singer, Tony. You know, the guy frying to stick his tongue down Elias’ throat one inch at a time 
Marko snorted. "I know who Tony is. What | want to know is how you two met?" 


"Ah, well that's easy. | saw him looking depressed over by the crew camping area and decided to chat with him. 


Mostly to fix the mess that Tobi had apparently caused" 
Tobi stood beside Andre. "Hey!" 


Andre turned back to Tobi. "Just calling it as | see it. But thankfully all was not lost. | just had to give Tony the 
right kind of kick in the pants." 


Marko grinned at Andre. "You did this. For the life of me, | couldn't figure out how Tony did a complete turn 
from last night." 


Andre did a quick bow. "Yes, that was me. Though | didn't do all of it, | just prodded Tony enough to realize that 
he was being stupid with Elias." 


"What else is new? These two have been doing that for months. They're going to drive me insane one of these 


days." 

Andre chuckled. "So you're the guy who keeps them in check. Good to know they have someone like that. 
Anyway, | hope you don't think too badly of Tobi. He was just trying to cheer Elias up, he can't resist a good 
challenge." 

Tobi scoffed at him. "Yeah, thanks. Guess who isn't getting any before the show tonight." 

Marko snorted at Tobi. "That would be you." 

Andre threw an arm around Tobi's shoulder and laughed. "He speaks the truth." 


Tobi pouted. "Why is everyone picking on me?" 


"Anyway, we'll be going now. A pouting Tobi is the worst form of torture known to man. Good luck tonight on 


the show, assuming you manage to get those two apart long enough." 
Marko grinned. "We'll figure something out." 
Andre winked at him and pulled Tobi away from the table. 


Marko turned to Henkka. "I like him. And not because he's fucking hot. Oh wait, maybe it is because he's fucking 
hot. Either way, | like him." 


Silence. 
"Henkka?" 
More silence. 


Marko turned to look what Henkka was looking at and gaped. There beside the table was Tony going down on 
Elias right in front of everyone. 


"Wow. No wonder you weren't answering me. Um, Tony, you might want to do that back in your trailer. That's 


not what they mean by dining area" 
Tommy rolled his eyes at the spectacle and pushed his plate to the side. "Somehow, I'm not hungry anymore.” 
Punkki chuckled beside him. "Oh, but | am." 


Tony stopped what he was doing to raise an eyebrow at Punkki. "Get a room you two." 


Elias petted Tony's head. "Um, | think that's a good idea 


Tony chuckled at the blush covering all of Elias' face. “But I'm only doing what Andre told me to do, showing 
you that | love you." 


Elias stared at him, wondering if he heard what he thought he heard. "Did you just say...” 

Tony got to his feet and grinned at Elias' stunned expression. "Yeah, | did. And | do." 

The smile Tony got back from Elias was nuclear, prompting the singer to wiggle his eyebrows at him. 
3 EEE EK 


Tony stretched and continued to warm up his vocal chords with various scales. He paced along the scaffolding 


of the Ankkarock festival stage. 


It was ten minutes until they were set to go on. The other four members of the band warmed up in a variety 


of ways. 
Elias looked up when one of Tony's friends approached the singer. 

"Hey Tony, the guys are having a party tonight after the gig. Wanna join us for some fun?" 

The guitarist held his breath and waited for Tony's response, so sure of what it was going to be. 

Tony smiled at the guy and shook his head. "No, not tonight. Ive already got plans. Maybe another time?" 
The guy smiled. "Sure, next time then" 

Elias looked over at Tony with a shocked expression. "You have plans tonight?" 


Tony grinned at Elias and walked over to the guitarist. He leaned in close against Elias’ side. "Oh yeah. | have a 


date with a hot guitarist tonight." 


It took a few seconds for Elias to process the sentence, his body reacting to Tony's warm breath on his face. 


When he did, he sent a long leer back. "Oh yeah? Do | know this guitarist?" 
Tony licked his lips. "I think you might" 


Elias pulled off his guitar and set it on one of the stage boxes. His arms wrapped around Tony's waist and 
pulled him between his thick legs. "| was hoping you'd say that." 


Ahti called out. "Alright, it's time. Get out there!" 
Tony grinned just before Elias captured his lips with a kiss. 
Ahti eyed them. "Um guys, it's time. Tony? Elias?" 


They didn't hear him, too lost in each other to care. 


